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Biography 


LADY CATHERINE LONG. 


(From a London Magazine.) 
Let us not, Lucia, aggravate our sorrows, 
But to the gods permit th’ event of things : 
Our lives, discolour’d with a present woe, 
May still grow bright, and smile with hap- 
pier hours. 
So the pure limpid stream, when foul with 
stains 
Of rushing torrents, and descending rains, 
Works itself clear—and as it runs, refines, 
Till, by degrees, the floating mirror shines ; 
Reflects cach flow’r that on the border grows: 
Anda new heav’n in its fair bosom shows, 
ADDISON. 
<_[4o 


Tue influence of biography upon 
the manners of society may, like the 
loadstone, be said to produce a double 
effect ; for it has the power of render- 
ing virtue sweetly attractive, and of 
painting vice in colours calculated to 
repel itsapprouch.—The hand of truch 
should always guide the pen of the 
biographer, or, instead of being the ac- 


remarks are of course read without in- 
terest, and neither afford instruction 
nor delight. 

The appearance of virtue is at once 
so lovely and attractive, that vice fre. 
quently finds it necessary to borrow 
her form, and by these means impos- 
es upon the inexperienced, and those 
who are too ingenuous to suspect the 
cheat.—“ A virtuous woman is acrown 
to her husband,” observes the sacred 
writer, “and her value beyond price ;” 
and it would be difficult to find, in the 
page of ancient or modern history, a 
female more strictly deserving this ap- 
pellation than the subject of the ensu- 
ing remarks. 

Retiring, as she has long done, from 
the cye of public observation, yet, ren- 
dered consficuous by the form of vir- 
tweus deeds, Lady Catherine Long may 
deservedly be considered as one of 
the brightest ornaments of the pres- 
ent age. If sweetness of temper,mild- 
ness of demeanour, and almost unpar- 
alleled benevolence, entitled a poss- 
essor to sublunary delights,then might 








fer, he becomes a parasite ; and his 


this exemplary character have expect- 
ed to drink the cup of Aefifiiness ume 
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alloyed ! but, as the race is not always 
to the swift, nor the battle to the po- 
tent, neither is temporal felicity al- 
ways the lot of those who, from a uni- 
form observance of divine and human 
laws, scem, in a peculiar degree, to 
merit happiness in ‘Ais as well as a 
future world; and the subject of these 
memoirs, though exempted from pe- 
cuniary misfortunes, has keenly felt 
the weight of those which more po- 
ignantly wound the heart. 


Lady Catherine Sidney Windsor, 
daughter to the Earl of Plymouth,was 
united to Sir James Tilney Long, Ba- 
ronet, nephew and heir tothe last Karl 
of Tilney July the twenty-sixth, i785; 
but the English peerage must have 
made some palpable mistake in the 
period of her ladyship’s birth ; as it is 
described to have happened inthe year 
1715; yet, from private information, 
it appears that Lady Catherine, at the 
time ofher marriage,was a few months 
over age. Without possessing the 
regular line of beauty, Lady Catherine 
Long was universally admired ; for, 
according to the poet’s opinion, her 
countenance possessed something than 
beauty sweeter—“ the mind cxpress- 
ing face.” 


Formed by nature for domestic en- || 
joyments, and united to the object of | 


her choice, few have experienced 
such a refined portion of felicity as her 
Jadyship did for a few fleeting years. 
Their tastes, their pursuits, and their 


inclinations, were completely similar ; |, 


it seemed as if one soul actuated the 
movements oftwo separate frames ; 
and it was difficult to say whether the 
mild influence of benevolence operat- 


ed with greater force upon the hus- || 
_ band or the wife, 
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Fortune, who is generally repres« 
ented as déindly bestowing her favours, 
in lavishing them upen Sir James 
Tilney Long, removed the bandage 
from her eyes ; for he was the patron 
of the distressed, the protector of help- 
less childhood, and a universal friend 
of mankind. Draycot House, in Wilt- 
shire, (the favourite residence of Sir 
| James and Lady Catherine) Tilney 
' Hall, in Hertfordshire, and the superb 
' Mansion on Epping Forest, are the 
family seats; and the humble inhabi- 
tants of those different neighbourhoods 
all gratefully bear testimony of their 
noble posscssors’ worth. 

The portrait of Lady Catherine 
‘ ought emblematically to represent the 
| foure of Charity feeding the hungry 
and relieving the sick, for these are 
| the amiable occupations to which she 
devotes no small portion of her time. 
Sir James was a generous promoter 
| both of fublic and frivate charities ; 
the latter, in particular, at once grat- 
ified his feelings and occupied his 
mind; for, in the three adjoining par- 
_ishes to Draycot, he instituted both a 
| Sunday ard a cay-school, the proper 
‘government of which were regularly 
| superintended both by Lady C. and 
himself. Industry and application were 


| 








not only encouraged by praises, bat 
| excited by rewards propcrtioned tothe 
merit of each little candidate, and be- 
| stowed with a gracious condescensiony 
which enhanced their worth. Vol- 
“umes might be filled in describing 
| that benevolence which, like the sun, 
| diffuses its vivifying power, and raiscs 
“the drooping head of affliction, as that 
! invigorating luminary revives a blight- 
ed flower | 

| During the inclement season of win- 
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ter, the poor in the neighbourhood of 
Lady Catherine’s different residences 
are supplied weekly with a certain 
portion of broth; and in addition to 
this amiable mark of benevolence, the 
aged and infirm are comfortably cloath- 
ed. It is not poverty and distress that 
are the sole objects of this charming 
woman’s generosity—but those whom 
the arrows of misfortune have pierced, 
and reduced, from a state of aMlucnce, 
to want the means of procuring the 
necessaries of life, to such as these, 
Lady Catherine is not only a beneface 
tress, but the kindest and the tender- 
est of friends ; and the author of this) 
assertion has known instances of her 
liberality that would have done hon- 
our to the fortune of a prince, 
Noble,gencrous,amiable Lady Cath- 
crine ! Stranger as I am to your per- 
son, how sincerely do I venerate your 
worth! how often has my heart ex- 
panded, with indescribable emotion, at 
listening to traits of the goodness of 
your’s, from lips which are now closed 
in silence, but whose afflictions were 
rendered light by your liberal sup- 
port ! | 
This apostrophe to genuine worth, 
will, I trust, be pardoned, as the spon- 
taneous effusions ofa susceptible mind 
wrought up toa pitch of enthusiasm 
by the recollection of circumstances 
cuanected with Lady Catherine’s life, 
If considered as a wife, and a woman 
endowed with the means, and actually 
alleviating misfortune, her ladyship| 
appears in a truly amiable light.—As_ 
a mother, a friend, and mistress of a 
family, she shines no less transcendent, 
ly.—( To be concluded in our next.) 


A real gentleman or lady is chown! 
at first sight. 























INDIAN ELOQUENCE, 


On the night of the 14th July. the Black 
Buflaloe,principal chief of the ‘Teton tribe 0 
Indians, departed this life at Portage Des 
Sioux. The succeeding day he was solemn- 
ly interred withthe honours of war. Robert 
Walsh, esq. secretary of the commissioners, 
has furnished the following speech delivered 
over the grave by the Big Elk, Maha chief. 
It is truly eloquent, and is a high evidence 
that genius of the most brilliant description 
is not confined to the civilized world. The 
speech is pathetic and filled with energy. It 
is literally given.—( Edit. West. Journal ) 


SPREeCH. 


Do not grieve. Misfortunes will happen 
to the wisest and best of men. Death will 
come and always comes out of season. Itis 
the command of the Great Spirit, and all na- 
tions and people must obey. Whatis pass- 
ed and cannot be prevented should not be 
grieved for. Be not discouraged or displeas- 
ed, then, that in yy vw J your father here 
you have lost your chief. A misfortune of 
this kind may never again befal you, but 
this would have attended vou perhaps at 
your own village. Five times have I visited 
thisland and never returned with sorrow or 
pain. Misfortunes do not flourish particular- 
ly in our path. They grow every where. 
(Addressing himself to governour Edwards 
and colonel Miller.) What a misfortune for 
me, that I could not have died this day, in- 
stead of the chief that lies before us. The 
trifling loss my nation would have sustained 
in my death would have been doubly paid 
for, by the honours of my burial. They would 
have wiped off every thing like regret. In- 
stead of being covered with a cloud of sor- 
row, my warriors would have felt the sur- 
shine of joy in their hearts. To me it would 
have been a mest glorious occurrence, Here- 
auccr, when I die at home, instead ofa noble 
grave and a grand procession, the rolling 
music and the thundering cannon, with a 
flag waving at my head—I shall be wrapped 
in a robe (an old robe perhaps) and hoisted 
on a slender scafiold to the whistling winds, 
soon to be blown to the earth—my flesh to 
be devoured by the wolves, and my bones 
rattled on the plain by the wild beasts. 


(Addresses himself to colonel Miller.) 
CHIEF OF THE SOLDIERS. 


Your labors bave not been in vain. Your 
attention shall not be forgotten. My nation 
shall know the respect that is paid over the 
dead. When I return I will echo the sound 
of your guns. 
ee 

If you have a good law cause refer 


‘it; ifa bad one, try it. 
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LINES, 

Written by an Officer in the Pritish East-In- 
dia Company’s service, on visiting St. He- 
lena. 

RuGcep rocks and lofty monntains, 

laterspersed with crystal fountains, 

Here and there, a grove of trees, 

Are all the wandering stranger sees. 

The tradesmen, initating fops, 

With heads as empty as their shops ; 

The girls drest out from top to toe, 

Like painted dolls in puppet show ; 

Unsocial wretches, here reside, 

Alike their poverty and pride. 

Througiout this Isle there’s scarce a crea- 

ture 

That’s cither breeding, or good nature: 

For rugged rocks, and barren fields, 

Are all that St. Helena yields.® 


*Except an abundance of water-cresses 
and plenty of fish. 
A DESCRIPTION OF TIE ISLAND OF 
ST. HELENA. 


From Sit George Staunton’s Account of Lord | 


Macartney’s Embassy to China. 

St. Helena lies in the southern part 
of the Atlantic Ocean, distant many 
degrees of longitude and latitude from 
any continent or other island; and 
may be considered as the summit of a 
great mountain, whose rootsare buried 
in the bottom of the sea. Above its 
surface the island rises in towering 
eminences, hid frequently in the 
clouds. The ashes ofa volcano cover 
still some parts of it; and the whole 
has probably been protruded upwards 
by the in.mense power of subaqueous 
fire. However, no part of the island 
hitherto examined, seems to have un- 
dergone any degree of liquefaction. 
No layers of mincrals, and few of 
stone, have been discovered in its bow- 
els. The summit of the island is 
wooded; but is so cold that fruits 
wiil scarcely ripen in it, Clear rills 











of water issue from the higher peaks, 
and take their course abruptly down 
the valleys, which they contribute to 
fertilize. Storms are little known in 


‘the immediate neighbourhood of thjs 
island. 


Thunder is rarely heard, or 
lightning perceived in it; from whence 
it is conjectured, that Jitthe electric 
matter is scattered in its atmosphere. 

The circumference of St. Helena 
measures somew'.at less than twenty- 
eight miles, .Aiong the whole coast 
to leeward, or to the northward, ships 
may anchor in perfect security in all 
seasons of the year; but the bank 
shelves so abruptly afterwards, that 
the anchorage, being in deep water, is 
insecure. .The tide seldom rises above 
three feet and a half; but the surge of 
the sca is sometimes tremendous; and 
several accidents happened in ap- 
proaching or quitting the shore, until 
a wharf was erected lately, which ren- 
ders the arrival there, and departure 
from it perfectly safe. 

This little spot was discovered up- 
wards of two centuries ago by the Por- 
tuguese. It was taken from them by 
the English; surprised from the lat- 
ter by the Dutch ; and lastly, recover- 
ed by the English likewise by surprise. 
The steep eminences which intervene 
between the valleys, that are the chief 
seats of population, render the com- 
munication from one part of the island 
to another slow and difficult.—Plant- 
ers on the windward side of the island 
consider a journey to the leeward, or 
seat of government, as a serious under- 
taking. Several of them take that op- 
portunity of paying their respects to 
the governor, whici is called there, 


sometimes, going to Court.—There | 
are at St. Helena, planters who haye | 
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not travelled so far. At present, 
by order of the Governor, there are 
signals so placed all over the islands 
as to give instant notice ofthe approach 
of vessels to any part of it. 

The situation of St. Hefena, in the 
track of the ships from India and Chi- 
na to Europe, induced the Directors of 
the East India company to turn their 
attention towards rendering it a place 
of convenient and comfortable refresh- 
ment, particularly in their passage 
home. This has been effected at no 
inconsiderable expense. Before the 
island was inhabited, the spontancous 
productions that it yielded, which could 
be of any use to man, are said to have 
been little more than celery and purs- 
lain. Cattle, fruits and vegetables have 
since been introduced into it from In. 
dia, Africa, and Europe; and human 
industry has, in little time, enabled 
it not only to supply sufficient provi- 
sions for its ordinary sojourners, but to 
afford refreshments of most kinds to 
the warious yisitors that stand in need 
of them after landing from a long voy- 
age. The number of such yisitors, 
including the crews as well as passen- 
gers of ships lying there at anchor, is 
sometimes equal to the whole number 
of the settlement The chief officers, 
passengers, and invalids, reside gene- 
rally ashore during the stay of their re- 
spective ships. There are no inns; 
but eyery house is open for the recep- 
tion of strangers, who are considered 
for the time as a part of the family. A 


- moderate compensation is fixed fur the 
host, in return for all the comforts 
_ he ministers tu his guests. 


For those 
who remain chiefly on boarc, quanti- 
ties of fresh meat and vegetables, so 
gratciul aud so wholesome after a long 


{marine dict, are furnished at regulated 
prices to the ships. Supplics of fresh 
| water and tuel ure also provided for 
| the remainder of their voyage. 
| In the year 1794, the island had not 
long recovered from a great calamity, 
a severe Crought. Ofthe steck alone 
of horned cattle, the loss was computed 
sat S,COO, through the want of food and 
lwater. “Lhe evil raged the same length 
of time, about three years, as it did 
‘nearer to the coast of Africa; but 
| partly from the resources of the coun- 
‘try, and partly fiom: the management 
(of Government, it was much less fatal 
in its effects atthe island of St. Helena 
than at those of the Cape de Verd; 
land few traces of it appeared in the 
former, when the Embassy passed 
‘there. WVerdure was restored to the 
valleys, and to such higher grounds as 
were not too steep to retain the mois- 
ture with which they had been blesscd. 
Lands laid out in gardens were impro- 
ved with considerable advantages to 
the proprietors, Those of the garri- 
son were sufficient to provide plenty 
of wholesome vegetables for the sick 
as well as healthy soldiers. For this 
purpose the humane Governor, desi- 
rous to derive public advantage from 
private offences, allowed the delin- 
quent soldiers to commute, for labour 
at the military gardens, the punish- 
ments to which they were condemned, 
Several sorts of fruit trees imported 
into the island had been destroyed by 
a particular insect; but encouragement 
has been given for the cultivation of 
those which that mischievous animal 
is known to spare, such as the apple 
for example, with all the varieties of 
which it is susceptible. The plantain 











‘and banana, or the two species of the 
‘ 
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musa, thrive also remarkably well. 
The ground is fertile, and in favoura- 
ble seasons produces, in some instan- 
ces, double crops within the year. 
Plantations, however, of cotton, indigo, | 
or canes, were not found to answer:, 
though some good coffee has been pro- 
duced in it. A botanic garden has 
been established acar the Governor’s| 
country house. An intelligent gar-' 
dener has been sent to take care of it, 
by the Company; and a yast variety, 


of trees, plants, and flowers of differ. 








j 
' 


i 


ent, and sometimes opposite climates, || 


are already collected in it. 

The surrounding sea abounds in es-| 
culent fish; and seventy different spe-, 
cies, including turtle, have been 
caught upon the coasts. Whales are 
seen in great numbers playing round 
the island, where it is supposed the 
southern whale fishery might be car- 
ried on to great national advantage. 

The country is chiefly cultivated by 
blacks. 

The principal settlement of St. He-| 
Jena has the peculiar advantage of uni- 
ting the shelter of a leeward situation | 
with the coolness of windward gales. | 
The southeast wind blows constantly 
down the valley, rendering a residence 
in it pleasant as well as healthy. The 
country is so fertile, and the climate 
so congenial to the human feelings, that 
perhaps it would be difficult to find outa 
spot where persons, not having acquir- 
eda relish for the enjoyments of the 
world, or already advanced in life, and 
surfcited with them, could have a bet- 
ter chance of protracting their days in 
ease, health, and comfort. 

The hills on each side ofthis happy 
valley, like those which present them- 








selves to the sea, are extremely steep, » 


and require several alternate traverses 


ticable. From the heights the view 
downwards to the sea is indeed tre- 
mendous. It is related upon the spot, 
that an unfortunate mariner, willing» 
in the gaiecty of his humovr, to throw 
from thence a pebble on the deck of 
his ship iying at anchor at a distance 
in the road, he launched it from the 
overhanging precipice with such an 
unrestrained exertion, that his own 
body cbeyed the impulse, and he flew 
headlong into the wide gulf below. A 
‘man on board the Lion, while at an- 
_chor in twenty fathoms, or one hun- 
dred and twenty Teet water, made ag 
this time some bold but successful ex- 
periments. This man, who was a na- 
tive of the Sandwich Islands, plunged 
frequently from the gunwale of the ves- 
sel into the sea, to catch dollars thrown 
into it for that purpose. He caught 
them before they reached the bottom ; 
as from their two opposite flat surfaces, 
they descended in so vibratory a disec- 
tion, that he had an opportunity of 
overtaking them. He would also 
bring up two dollars at once, one 
thrown towards the head, and another 
towards the stern of the ship 





For the New-York Weekly Museu. 


Of all the arts which females are in 
the habit of producing, to ensnare and 
enslave, that of painting the human 
countenance appears the most glaring 
and reprehensible—partaking more 
of the foibles of the uncultivated sa- 
vage, than of the polish and refine- 
ment of the most enlightened age. 
What a deplorable condition must that 
be when paint is the necessary accom- 
paniment of the toilet, and tobe an age 








to render the ascent along them prace 
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complished lady it is all important tol sented itself tu the king, and it must 


be a complete painter? When, as pi- 
rates, we appear arrayed in false co-' 
lours; when, as if nature had failed to 
produce the requisite embellishments 
to our persons, we very efficiously of- 
fer our services to aid her in a work 
exclusively herowp. This is not, by 
any means, confined to youth, but is 
equally, if not more commonly, prac- 
tised by those who have already passed 
their grand climacteric, and are pro- 
gressiug with hurried pace to the 
grave. By thus doing, they endeavour 
to invert the order of nature—to covcr 
what they consider the loathsome hue 
of age, with the rosy bloom of youth. 
But how rare are these schemes at- 
tended with succcss, and how often do 
they redound to the mortification and 
shame of the employer, as the follow- 
ing anecdote, which gave rise to these 
reflections, clearly proves: At the foot 
of the throne of Sulomon stood the in- 
quisitive Sheba; in each hand she held 
a Wreath of flowers, the one natural, 
the other artificial, Art, in the mimic 
wreath, had exquisitely copied the 
lively hues and variegated beauties of 
nature; so that, at the distance it was 
held, it was deemed impossible for 
him to decide which was the natural, 
and which the artificial bouquet. The 
sagacious Solomon seemed puzzled, 
yet to be vanquished irritated his pride. 
He who had written treatises on ve- 
getable productions, from the “ cedar 
to the hyssop,” to acknowledge him- 
self outwiited by a woman! and that 
too by shreds of glazed and painted pa- 
per, would be toomuch. The losour 
of the monarch’s reputation seemed 
at first diminished,and the whole Jew- 


:|be acknowledged truly worthy the na- 
tural philosopher. Observing a clus- 
fter of bees hovering about a window, 
he ordered it to be opened; the bees 
immediately alighted on one of the 
wreaths, while not a single one fixed 
onthe other, The decision was no 
longer difficult, the learned Rabbins 
shook their beards in rapture, and the 
baffled Sheba had one more reason to 
be astonished at the wisdum of the son 
of Davirl. 

The bee only fixes on natural, and 
vot on artificial beautics, and is man 
endowed with rational powers less sa- 
gacious than an insect? 

Hoping the ladies will take a hint, 

I am yours, 
KNICKERBOCKER. 


TS EE OO ER 
From the Boston Palladium. 


THE TEMPEST AND THE STCRM. 


Tur late Storm has proved the most 
severe visitation of the kind which this 
town has for a long period experienc- 
ed. Never, during the writer’s life, 
had the parent had so much reason to 
tremble for the safety of his house, his 
family, orhimself. ‘The repeated and 
continued violence of the force and 
devastation of the wind was truly ap- 
palling. 

The necessity of securing every 
door and window, Ieft us in a condi- 
tion rather tohear than to see what was 
passing around us. Blinds were stri- 
king and shivering to pieces ; window 
'elass was breaking, and scattering in 
|various directions ; windows were giv- 








linge way, and flying slates driven thro’ 
ithem, 





ish court looked solemn and reaclan- 


Ciildren terrified by the scene,were 


_ -eholy. Atlength an expedient pre-" shrieking and clinging to those whom 
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they vainly imagined capable of pro- 
tecting them. When, for a moment, 
the eye could look abroad, the frow- 
ning aspect of the heavens, the crushe 
ing: of falling trees, chimnies, turrets, 
fences, &c. &e. was indeed terrific. 
In the midst of a calamity almost in- 
_ supportable, the appearance of smoke, 
the cry of fire, the ringing of the belis, 
which could hardly be distinguished 
in the general noise, wreck and con- 
fusion, added not a little tothe horror 
of the occasion. 

‘Yo think of greater suffering at a 
distance, than that which filled the eye, 
and occupied the hands of all, was 
more than the aching and almost burst- 
ing heart, could endure. For more 
than an hour we could not, at any moe 
ment, say that our dwellings would 
not instantly become our graves ; but, 
Gop he praised, we are yet in life, to 
bless his name that in judgment he 
has remembered mercy. 


How awful is the tempest, how sub- 
lime and full of instruction! When 
he, whose way is in the whirlwind 
and in the storm, chooses to awaken 
and chastise us, how much we feel our 
own weakeness and the strength of 
his Almighty arm. @What is man, O 
God, that thou art mindful of him? 
And yet without thy regard and pro- 
tection he would perish before thee. 
Importent to create or preserve, he is 
nothing without thee. What weak- 
ness, what folly, then, to oppose thee, 
or cast off thy fear! 

Thou ridest on the winds and ¢i- 
rectest the storm; if thy voice didst 
not restrain the angry elements, man 
would be swept form the face of the 
earth ; but thou, Lord, sustainest him 
in mercy, 





May these mere visible manifesta- 
tions of thy power cf&ctually admon- 
ish us of our entire dependence, and 
draw us to thee. 

May we lay aside that insensibility, 
that pride, and that hardness of heart, 
which belongs not to a creature of to- 
| day ; who cannot save himself an hour, 
a moment, without thee. May we 





strive to imitate toward men, thy kind-_ 


ness, thy forbearance toward us. 
Though so often opposed to thy 
will, thou dost not destroy us; time 
is given to behold thy works, to read 
and hear thy word, tosee thy salvation. 
May we not be so stupid, so crime 
inal as to disregard these provisions of 
thy love for securing our happiness. 
May we improve the means and op- 


taining true wisdom; may we be car- 
rected, purified and fitted to taste and 
enjoy the blessedness of thy favourand 
the presence of the society of the Re- 
deemer, of angels, and of men made 


acceptable to thee. 
SS aes 








-- 
DISTRUST 


Is natural toan unfortunate being, who 
has blushed for himself; it seems to 
him as if the eyes of the world were 
upon him, and saw his*conduct in the 
same light as he does himself. The 
slightest neglect, which he would not 
have noticed, while possessed of an un, 


tempt, 








TO AN UGLY FELLOW. 
Beware, my friend, of crystal brook, 
Or fountain, lest that hideous hook, 

Thy nose, thou chance to see ; 
Narcissus’ fate would then be thine, 
And, self-detested, thou would’st pine, 





As sclf-enamoured he.. 





portunities that are afforded us of o6- 


sullied #onscience, appears to his guile 
ty mind as an intended mark of cone | 
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VARIETY. 


A CALEDONIAN COURTSHIP. 


A son of medicine verging to his 
climacteric, breathed out his amorous 
sighs vo the daughter ofa Scotch peer. 
The lady, prone to jocularity, seemed 
to listen to his suit, solely for that en- 
tertainment which grey haired folly 
produces in assuming the character of 
juvenility. The doctor, one day, was 
to pay a visit in form to the goddess 
of his idolatry; om this occasion he | 
was determined to be as Adonis-like 
in habiliments as possible. It is re- 











quisite to be known that the doctor was | 


aman, who scorned to be thought of | 
the sect of Peripateticks; when he | 
appeared, it was in the equestrian 
style. Ov such an important event as 
the present, resolving to be spruce, he | 
took an immaculate shirt, and put it, 
not on, but in his pocket, prudently | 
considering that in the action of rid- 
ing, its purity might be tarnished ; to) 
prevent this, he resolved to put it on, 
when he should come within a short. 
distance of the scene of his wishes. | 
When arrived at the settled distance, | 
the doctor procecded to disrobe him- 
self of his upper garments, still sitting | 
on his horse ; his hat, wig, coat and. 
waistcoat were taken off and laid up-: 
onthe pummel of the saddle. In this. 
critical moment, malignant fate design-_ 
ing, his faithful Pegasus received a 
fright from somewhat on the road ! 
Off set Rosinante with the doctor in 
demi-nudity,and ran with him (instinct- | 
ively knowing, from frequency of go-. 
ing, his master’s destination) to the 
door of the very house he had hoped: 
to enter with all the minutiz of dress 
adjusted. His Quixotte like appear- 
ance threw the family into such par- 
oxisms of laughter, as precluded the! 
operation of speech, or the means of 
assisting the distressed doctor. | 
—London paper. 

a | 

Unless your pretensions be very good, | 

avoid being the principal speaker in a| 
large company. 





PRESENCE OF MIND. 


During the Jate gale and flood in 
this town, (says a Providence paper of 
Oct. 3)a young gentleman ofthis place, 
belonging to Col. Humphery’s Cadets, 
was endeavouring to secure a vessel ; 
she broke loose with him on board, he 
jumped overbvard from her to anoth- 
er vessel, and endeavouring to spring 
from her to the wharf, fell into the 
river.—He was swept away by the tide 
then going with more violence than a 
Mill-Race. He seized a floating spar, 
mounted it, and was beheld by the as- 
tonished crowds at the wharves (who 
were beholding with amazement and 
awe the wreck ofstores,wharves,houses 
and shipping, forcing their way thro’ 
the bridge) deliberately pulling off 
his boots and clothes, to prepare for 
the worst. Just before the spar struck 
the head of the cove, when he must 
have been crushed to death by the 
fragments of wrecks, &c. he dove and 
arose under the stern of a vessel that 
was partly resting on the shore, seized 
a rope, and,after blowing a little, haul- 
ed himself on board, and reached the 
shore in safety —.dmr. 


—— 
CURIOUS LETTER, FROM A WATCH- 
MAKER TO A LADY. 


MADAMy 


I feel myself obliged to declare at 
long run, not owly that l am chagrin- 
ed atthe fower of your chrystal-line 
optics, but that a refeti‘ion of your 
glances wili make me canter to the 
verge of the gloomy grave. I beg 
you will do me the justice to believe, 
that I am at this moment vibrating be- 
tween hope and despair, whether I 
ought to propose a case to you, which 
is so strongly rivetted on my mind, 
that it effects me to the very centre ; 
and tho’ I apprehend the corroding 
teeth of cnvy may endeavour to snap 
at me for my presumption, (as the 
serpent in the fable, I hope wasted his 
useless venom on the file) yet my am- 
bition to mount the whecl of prospere 
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ous Fortune, when you shall be borne 
on the finions of Love to the altar of 
Hymen, asthe precious jewel of my 
bosom, makes me belicve you will not 
balance to second these honourable 
proposals, should they have the weight 
which is necessary to give themaction, 
and move your generous heart to scu- 
timents of matrimonial consideration. 
I know, that from your striking fig- 
ure, your musical voice, and regular | 
deportment, you pre justly denomina-, 
ted the delle of this fashionable age. 
But to me, whe am pot to be allured, 
by the external fendante of the sex,) 
you shall be the same, whether you) 
appear in the modest caf of rural dif- 
fidence, or glitter in brilliancy of the | 
gorgeous diamond ; and notwithstand- 
ing the report of my intended connec- 
tiun with miss B » which those who 
would oppose my alliance with you, 
have sedulously given out, I now pro- 
pose an union with your amiable per- 
son, which I trust will be the vital 
sfring ofour future felicity. ‘To con- 
clude, should those preliminaries meet 
the sea/ of your approbation, I shall 
wind up my wishes in the circle ofa 
few words, which I here pronounce in 
the solemn sincerity of my heart: May 
the hallowed chain which links us to- 
gether, be tempered with the fire of 
sucial sympathy, and folished by the 
fingers of smiling prosperity. May 
the avenues of our hearts be not im- 
pervious to the keys of reciprocal af- 
fection, fending the fleeting hours of 
mortal life, where vice and vanity go 
hand in hand, and until the divine Ma- 
ker shall cease to watch over and re- 
gulate the movemenis of this nether 
world—when the fivots of time shall 
be worn out, and the ponderous works 
of Eternity demonstrate a ferfetual 
motion, 








I have the honour to be, 
Madam, 


Your unerring and most 





constant admirer, 


ANECDOTES. 


A tobacconist having set up his char- 
iot, was advised, by way of anticipating 
the jeers of his neighbours, to take for 
his motto, Quid rides? (Why do you 
laugh?) Two sailors passing it, who 
had bought many a guid at the old 
gentleman’s shop, the one asked his 
companion the meaning of this motto: 
“Why you fool, (answered Jack,) 
can’t you read? It is plain English, 
Quid rides. 

ae 32 


A poor Scotchman having been 
worsted in a law-suit he had brought 
before the Court of Session against 
his rich landlord, as he was coming 
out of the Parliament House observed 
the City of Edinburgh’s Arms then 
inscribed over the gate, Nisi Dominwe 
Jrustra, (Without the Lord it is in 
vain,) shook his head, and said, “ Very 
truce ; Unless you be a Laird it is iw 


, vain to come here.” 


——Se— 
LEGAL ANECDOTE. 


A lawyer who had been employed to 
file a bill in chancery, was expatiating 
to his cient very eloquently on the 
harmony and beauty of the proceedings 
in equity—that there were “ bills of 
heace, tor discovery and for relief, &c. 
which were engines in the hands of 
able counsel fur the benefit of their 
clients.”"—“* Yes,” said the client “I 
have no doubt of the truth of what 
you mention, but I think you have 
omitted to state one kind of bill not un- 
common among you gentlemen of the 
bar.”—* Pray what is that?” replied 
the lawyer—*“a bill of expense,” re- 
joined the client. 

—<3934+Co— 


An artist showed Apelles a Venus 
he had painted ina superb dress, and 
asked him, with an air of self-conceit, 
to give his opinion of the picture. “ My 
opinion,” said Apelles, “is, that you 
could not make your Vents beautiful, 





enn, + 


Bartholomew Wheeler. | 


and so you have made her gaudy.” 
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Seat of the Muses. 








From the North American Review. 


“ THE SINE QUA NON.” 


When Adam was stationed in Eden’s fair 
bower, 

The lord of the beast, of the bird and the 

' flower, 


He exclaimed, though creation my sceptre 


may own, 

To happiness still there’s a sine qua non. 
Sine qua non, sine qua non, 

To happiness still there’s a sine qua nou, 


Then Deity pitied the creature he made, 

And sent in compassion a help mate and aid ; 

From Adam, while sleeping, he pluck'd out 

a a bone, 

And forined of the rid the sweet size cuanon, 
Sine gua non, Ge. 


Oh, then laughed the landscape and garden 
around, 

And man, blest with dcauty, true happiness 
found ; 

What our anoestor cid, all his children have 
done, 

And woman is still the sweet sine qua non, 

Sine gua non, Ge. 


The parson will hammer and stammer all 
day, 

That life’s joys are fleeting, and man is but 
clay, 

Still, though not recorded in Mark, Luke, or 
John, 

Me sticks to his text of the size qua non, 

Sine qua non, te. 


Phe lawyer whq labours and sweats in his 
cause, 

And puzzles his brain in expounding the 
laws, 

Quits the forum with joy, and, without fre 
or con, 

Finds a precedent pat in the sine gua xon, 

Sine qua nen, &e. 


Oi, tell us, ye heirs of Lvippocrate’s skill, 
Fe men of the mortar, the pestle, and pill, 





| 
J 
’ 


What drop can encivimson the clicck pale and 
wan, 
Like the dew from the lips of the sine gua 


non ? 
Sine qua non, Ge. 


The poet may sing of the charms of the lyre, 
Of Helicon’s fount, and Promethean fire, 
Though his music surpasses the Mantuan 
swan, 
Yet what is itall to the sine gua non ? 
Sine qua non, &e. 


Then fill up a bumper—let’s drink to the 
smile, 

That sorrow, misfortune, and care can be 
guile, 

In life’s chequered path may we gayly pass 
on, 

Ever cheered by the love of the sine qua non, 

Sine qua non, &c. 
A SECRETARY OF THE EMBASSY. 


—— : 1 ao 
CELIA. 


Waft me,oh! waft me, heavenly powers 
‘To some green grot, or mossy cell, 

In glimmering glaces, and cypress bowers 
Let me for ever, ever dwell! 


| Haste Celia, fairest of the fair, 

To make me more comp!etely blest ; 

i Ye woods, your choicest sweets preparg, 
‘lo grace so sweet, so fair a guest. 


| Ye zephyrs gently fun the skies, 
| Breathing divine perfumes around ; 
Under her feet ye flowrets rise, 

And spring eternal deck the ground ! 


Haste, haste my fair to shady bowers, 
Here ever, ever let us stay ; 

Here spend in bliss the golden hours, 
Here drink of Jove without allay. 


'Soun as the morn on purple wing, 
Lights up the golden lamp of day, 
To thee the sylvan choir shall sing, 
And towering larks shrill antheins pay ! 





Soon as bright stars their light shall showers 
With living fire to gild the night, 

Sweet Piilomed in myrtle bower, 
Shall gharm thy soul to soft delight! 
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There let us live and die unknown, 


Remote from noise, and pride, and fear; - 


Unflattered with a lying stone, 
And only honoured with atear! 
_——— 


From Byron’s “ Hebrew Melodies.” 


WHEN COLDNESS WRAPS THIS SUPF- 


FERING CLAY. 


When coldness wraps this suffering clay, 

Ah, whither strays the immortal mind ? 
It cannot die, it cannot stay, 

But Jeaves its darkened dust behind. 
Then, unembodied, doth it trace 

By steps each planet’s heavenly way ? 
Or fill at once the realms of space, 

A thing of cyes, that all survey? 


Eternal, boundless, undecayed, 
A thought unseen, but seeing all, 
All, allinearth, or skies displayed, 
Shall it survey, shall it recall : 
Each fainter trace that memory holds 
So darkly of departed years, 
In one broad glance the soul beholds, 
And all that was, at once appears. 


Before creation peopled earth, 
Its eye shall roll through chaos back; 
And where the furthest heaven had birth, 
The spirit trace its rising track. 
And where the future mars or makes, 
Its glance dilate o’er all to he, 
While sun is quench’d or system breaks, 
Fix’d in its own eternity. ; 


Above or Love, Hope, Hate, or Fear, 
It lives all passionless and pure : 
An age shall ficet like earthly year; 
Its years as moments shull endure, 
Away, away, without a wing, 


O’er all, through all, its thought shall fly ; 


A nameless and eternal thing, 
Forgetting what it was to die. 


CHARADE. 
My first is seen in flocks of sheep, 
My next is used in schools ; 
Without my whole no guns should be, 
Unless they’re us’d by fools. 


[ 


' 


, 


From the Glasgow Herald. 


** George Gordon Byron, (Lord Byron,) is of 


Scottish descent by the mother’s side, and 
appears to have spent part of his early life 
in Scotiand. One of his first poems was 
named Loch na Garr, and appeared in this 
paper some years ago.—-The following are 
the two first stanzas :” 


Away, ye gay landscapes; ye gardens of 


roses ! 
In you let the minions of luxury rove ; 
Restore me the rocks where the snow flake 


reposes, 
For still they are sacred to freedom and 
love : * 


Yes, Caledonia! belov’d are thy mountains, 

Round their white summits though cle- 
ments war, 

Though cataracts foam, ’stead of smooth 
flowing fountains, 

I sigh for the valley of dark Loch na Garr. 


Ah! there my young footsteps in infancy 


wander’d, 
My cap was the bonnet, my cloak was the 
plaid ; ' 
On chieftains long perish*d, my memory pon. 
der’d, 
As daily I sttode through the pine-cover’d 
glade ; 
I sought not my home, till the day’s dying 
glory : 
Gave peace to the rays of the bright polar 


star; p 
For fancy was cheer’d by traditional story, 
Disclos’d by the natives of dark Loch na 
Garr. 
SP § ©) ee 
For the New-York Weekly Museum. 


APDRESSED FO 4 FEMALE FRIEND. 


Friend of my heart, how oft doth memory 
kind, 

Thy revered image press upon my mind, 

How often do I heave the tender sigh, 

And view past seenes through fancy’s piere- 
ing eye ; , 

How oft in fancy do I see thee stand, 








| And smiling welcome offer me thy hand ; 
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How oft imagination wafts me there, 
Where you were wont my inmost thoughts to 
share ; 
Those happy scenes are but a vision fled, 
And clouds of sorrow hover o’er my head; 
Till hope, auspicious hope, bids sorrow cease 
And whispers days of future mirth and peace- 
Then, oh my friend, may every bliss below 
Be thine, and virtue guide thee as you go ; 
May angels’ guard thee with distinguished 
care, 
And every blessing fall unto thy share ; 
Also, your children, parents, brothers, friend, 
May every good from every ill defend. 
M. P. 
—s 





_— 





NEW-YORK: 


SATURDAY, OCTOBER 14, 1215. 
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Intelligence. 


———— 


On Monday last the schr. Spartan, 
arrived at this port in 35 days from 
Bourdeaux, from whence she sailed 
the 3Ist Aug. It dont appear that the 
French papers by this arrival furnish 
any thing very different from former 
accounts lately received—but verbal 
ones state, that France was suffering 
dreadfully by exactions in money and 
provisions by the allied armies, much 
in the same manner as she had inflicted 
on most of the nations of Europe for 
20 years past. A letter from Bordeaux, 


dated Aug. 31, 1815, to a person in. 


this city says, “ The last advices from 
Paris are of a very gloomy nature? It 
is said the allied Powers have declar- 
ed, that their armies shall not leave 
France, until the whole of the seditious 
faction be annihilated ; they declare 
that it is necessary for the safety of the 
King,and the tranquility of Europe,that 
every traitor be punished. This de- 


claration has created great consterna- 


tion in the capital. 


“ On the other side, we received this 
morning, confirmation, that the forti- 
fications of Bayonne have been taken 
possession of by twenty thousand Spa- 
niards, who entered that city with the 





white flag. The general opinion now 
is, that the allies will remain in France, 
until by their contributions, requisi- 
tions, kc. they have so weakened her, 
as to reduce her to complete impo- 
tence, to do any mischief for a long 
time to come.” 


A Paris paper of Aug. 20th, says, 
“ Yesterday evening, colonel Labedoe 
yere arrived on the spot designed for 
his execution, where he fell on his 
knees and received the blessing ct the 
confessor who accompained him; af- 
ter which he rose, and without wait- 
ing for the bandage being placed over 
his eyes, bared his bosom to the vete- 
rans who were appointed to shoot him, 
and cricd out; Surtout ne me mane 
qguez fas (Mind, donot miss me.) In 
a moment alter he was no morc. 


In taking the inventory of the ef- 
fects which Madam Murat brought to 
Trieste, there have been found, it is 
said,1,800.000 ducats in gold,120 cwt. 
of silver plate, diamonds on a very mo- 
derate valuation, to the amount of at 
least 3,000,000 sterling, besides a 
great many valuable paintings and an- 
tiques; the Jatter, it is affirmed, are 
sequestrated, but all the rest is secur- 
ed to her in full property. | 


The Austrian Observer says, that 
the Sieur Mallarmi, Sub-Prefect of 
Avesnes, has been arrested by the 
Prussians, and sent into Germany, on 
account of his deing the person who, 
while Member of the Convention,cau- 
sed 38 young women to be put to death 
when the Prussians retired from that 
place ; and on account of the evils he 
inflicted on Brussels, which at that 
time belonged to the Emperor of 
Austria. 


A London paper of Aug. 23, says, 
“ Ten tons of silver, the property ofa 
single house in the city, has been Iate- 








ly melted down for exportation.” 
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Four vessels, 3 under Portuguese | 
and one under Spanish colours, have 
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been captured on the coast of Africa, 
by H. B. M. sloop Brisk; they were 
trafficking in the horrid slave trade, 
and had about 700 wretched creatures 
on board. 


An order has been issued by the 
British Commander in Chief, that all 
the firelocks and bayonets for forcign 
service shall be colored brown, except 
the points ofthe latter ; numbers ofthe 
English troops having been picked off 
in the woods near Waterloo, by the 
shining of their arms. 


By late accounts received in Eng- 
Jand from Cairo, 1500 persons died 
daily of the plague. 


SINGULAR CHARACTER. 


A Norwich weaver, (says a late 
London paper,) named Peter Minns, 
died in that city on Wednesday last at 
the advanced age of ninety-four. About 
sixteen ycars ago he bought his own 
coffin, which since that period he has 
constantly used as a cleset for his pro- 
visions, the door being hung upon 
hinges, and shelves being fixed in 
the inside. On his executors examin- 
ing his wooden habitation, however, 
previous to his remains being depo- 
sited in it, they discovered that the 
worm had already commenced its at- 
tack upon the bottom, and had com- 
mitted such ravages upon it, that it 
was necessary to Call in the aid of the 
carpenter to render it fit to receive 
the mortal remains of its future tenant. 


Incendiaries. We understand that 
the three persons indicted for causing 
the late fire in Mott-street, were tried 
yesterday in the Court of Sessions and 
found guilty. It is to be regreted that 
the greatest villain ofthe gang has es- 
caped punishment (as we hear) by 
turning state’s evidence against his 
accomplice,and now runs at large,per 


haps to perpetrate arson anew.—Co/. | 





A Negro man who had some weeks 
since been committed to Newbern 
jail as a runaway. was applied for by 
his owner. On his master’s entering 
the prison, tor the purpose of taking 
him out, the Negro made a desperate 
jattempt to deprive himself of exist- 
'ence, by cutting his throat almost 
from ear to ear. He has however 
survived as yet, and is expected to 
recover. 


Nuptial. 








—zs 





MARRIED, 
By the rev. Mr. Clark, Mr. Thaddeus 
Phelps, merchant,to Miss Dorinthea Ells- 
worth, both of this city. : 


Ty the rev. Mr. Brady, Mr. Samuel Rus- 
sell, of Providence, (R. 1.) to Miss Mary C. 
Osborn, of this city. 


By the rev. Mr. Onderdonk, John R. Shaw, 
Esq. of U.S. navy, to Mrs, Margaret E. Ri- 
ker, daughter of Dr. Thomas W. Montgome- 
ry, of this city. 

By the rev. Mr. Spring, Mr. John F. Wal- 
cott, to Miss Lydia Weeden, both of this city. 


By the rev.Mr M‘Clay, Mr. Jacob Burdett, 
merchant, to Miss Sarah Hagerman, both of 
this city. 

By the rev. Mr. Lyel, Mr. William Hum- 
phreys, of Derby, (Con.) to Miss Lucy Ma- 
ria Beach, daughter of Mr. Jesse Beach, of 
this city. 

‘By the rev. Mr. Feltus, Dr. Benjamin 8. 
Tyler, surgeon of the U. S. navy, to Miss Ma- 
ria Gattfield, both of this city. 


Mr. Jacob Frost, to Miss Margaret Cum- 
mings, both of this city. 





— 





Obituary. 


ieee a 
DIED, 


Mrs. Mary Jones, aged 58. 

Menry Busden, esq. late a merchant of 
Curracoa. 

Mr, Thomas Pinkey, aged 81. 

Miss Susan Humble. 

Mrs. Hester Adams, wife of Mr. Joseph P. 
Adams, aged 20. 

Ryland Randolph, Esq. of Richmond, Vir- 
ginia, aged 46. 

Mrs. Mary Gamage, wife of Dr. Gamage, 
aged 46. 
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A SYMBOLICAL REPRESENTATION 


Was exhibited before Charles V. 
and his brother Ferdinand, at Augs- || 
burg, in 1530, at the time when the 
Lutherans presented their confession |; 
of faith to that assembly. 

As the princes were at table, a com- 
paoy of persons offered to act a small 
comedy for the entertainment of the 
company. They were ordered to begin ; 


je propricty of the representation 





and first entereda man in the dress of 
a doctor, who brought a large quanti- 
ty of small wood of straight and crook- 
ed billets, and laid it on the middle of 
the hearth and retired. On _ his back 
was written Reuchlin. When this ac- 
tor went off, another entered, appar- 
elled also like a doctor, who aitempt- 
ed to make faggts of the wood, and to 
fit the crooked to the straight,but hav- 
ing laboured long to no purpose, he 
went away out of humour, and shaking 
his head. Ou his back appeared the 
name of Erasmus. <A third, dressed 
like an Augustinian monk, came in 
with a chafiing-dish full of fire, gather- 
ed up the crooked wood, clapped it 
upon the fire, and bicw it till he made 
it bura, and went away ; having upon 
his frock the name of Luther. A fourth 
entered, dressed like an emperor, who 
secing the crooked wood all on fire, 
scemed much concerned, and to put it 


out drew his sword and poked the fire |. 


with it, which only made it burn the || 
brisker. On his back was written 
Charles V. Lastly, « fifth entered in4 
his pontifical habit, and triple crown, 
who seemed extremely surprised to 
see the crooked billets all on fire, and 
by his countenance and attitude betray- 
ed excessive grief. Then looking 
about on every side to see if he could 
find any water to extinguish the flame, 





he casts his eyes on two bottles in a 
corner of the room, one of which was { 
full of oil, and the other of water, and 
in his hurry he unfortunately seized , 

en the oil, and poured it upon the fire ., 
which made it blaze so violently that | 

he was forced to walk off. On his! 
back was written Leo X. The rea-| 
der, who is acquainted with the histo- ! 


ry of the reformation, will perceive 































here given of those several characters, 
| who were the principal actors in brings 
| ing about that memorable event. 


| 





KRETORT COURTEOUS. 
London, August 5.—It is remarka- 
(ble that the last division of French 
prisoners left Dartmoor depot when 
the first party of American prisoners 
were marching in. She French then 
gave the Americans three huzzas, by 
way of welcome to their new abode.— 
On Saturday last the first Civision of 
French prisoners arrived at Dartmoor 
from Ostend, and were received by 
the last American Civision at the pris- 
on with the retort courteous, the latter 
giving three hearty cheers. It is like- 
wise worthy of notice, that the first 
division of French prisoners arrived at 
Dartmoor depot from Ostend exactly 
on that day twelve-month, when the 
last division quitted it to return to 
France in 1814. 
a 
Anger may continue with you for 
an hour, but it ought not to remain 
with you for a night. 
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NEEDLES. 


A FRESH supply just received and for 
sale by. 
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